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Meanwhile the French were in full retreat. Poor Montcalm
was swept with the tide of panic-stricken soldiers towards
Quebec, shouting in vain, with despairing fury, to check the
flight. Presently a bullet lodged in his body, and he huddled
forward in his saddle with his arms drooping. Supported on
either side, he was led in this way through the gates of Quebec,
and the sight of their heroic General drooping with ghastly face
over his black charger raised a wail of horror and pity among
the citizens as he passed. At this tone of grief the gallant and
kindly man raised himself, and a smile hovered about his lips.

* It is nothing,' he said. ' Do not grieve on my account,
good friends.'

Before he died, in the house of a surgeon to which he had
been carried, he summoned up energy enough to write a letter
to the English commander, begging him to protect the people.
On the morning of September 14 he passed away, and was
buried under the floor of a convent in a grave hollowed out by
the explosion of an English shell.

Meanwhile Governor de Vaudreuil had abandoned Quebec,
and with a large force, which still outnumbered the English,
retreated up the St. Lawrence in a shameful state of panic.
The defence of the city was left to an officer named Ramsay,
who for some time succeeded in defying the assaults of the
English under Townshend, who had succeeded poor Wolfe in
chief command.

But the citizens of Quebec were terror-stricken at the
prospect of their city being taken with all the horrors of
assault, and they ran up the white flag. In grief and fury
Ramsay hauled it down, and went on firing his guns. At
last, however, finding he stood alone against the garrison and
townsfolk, he was forced to capitulate.

Townshend, with a noble generosity which could not have
been surpassed by Wolfe himself, allowed the garrison to
march out with all the honours of war, and treated the people
of Quebec as 'English citizens, with the complete protection of
their lives and property.